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Highting the wolf of winter 


‘on WOLF whose cty is the howling wind— 


Send me without 
obligation one of your 
illustrated books. 





Number of rooms in my home- 


The wolf that preys on children’s health and 
gnaws at the feeble heart of age— 


This wolf of winter the American Radiator 
Company has been fighting for more than thirty- 


five years. 


Out of the Company’s Institute of Thermal 
Research have come the most perfect protect- 
ors against the cold which engineering science 
has produced—the IDEAL TYPE A HEAT 
MACHINE and American Radiators for larger 
homes; ARCOLA and American Radiators for 
smaller homes. 


Where these stand guard the wolf howls in 


vain. They maintain a summer warmth through 


‘the coldest hours and pay for themselves in the 


fuel they save. 





a 


€ VERY READER of 
LIFE is invited to 
have an attractively 
illustrated book that 
solves the home heat- 
ing problem. Merely 
check the coupon and 
mail to the nearest 














address, yr. 








AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 





Iveat Boilers and AMERICAX Radiators for every heating need 
104 West 42nd St., New York Dept. 33 


816 So. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 
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If one of your tires is 
carrying more weight 
‘\ than the other three be- 
cause of less air in the 
tube, it is being driven to 
premature destruction. 
The weight of the car 
should rest EVENLY 
on all four tires. 
In order to have even 
pressure, you should 
measure it with a 
TWITCHELL 
AIR GAUGE 
$1.25 
At all dealers 


The Twitchell Gauge Co. 


1516 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago ° 
5, The Twircre Saves Tires ' 
e 
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History 


there a little girl 
with soul so dead who never 
mice or more has said :— 


“Open your mouth and close your 


eves! 


ittle-tale! Tattle-tale!” 


“Smarty had a party!” 


other, look what he did!” 


“Oh, what a naughty word!” 


An Easy Way to 


da 
m 
m< 


Sci 


fee! 


Lic 
ou 


ve got all lessons 
Mother !” 


nother story, 


my done, 
Daddy, p-l-lease !”’ 
:00-hoo! All the other girls have 
one !” 

ll come straight home, Mother.” 


E. J. K. 


[HE sincerest mourning for hus- 
nds is done by women who have 
ver been wives. 


Remove Dandruff 


f you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
ssy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
landruff, for it will starve your hair 
ruin it if you don’t. 

he best way to get rid of dandruff is to 

solve it. To do this, just apply a little 
iid Arvon at night before retiring; use 


ugh to moisten the scalp, and rub it in | 


tly with the finger tips. 

y morning, most, if not all, of your 
druff will be gone, and three or four 
re applications should completely re- 
ove every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
!p will stop, and your hair will look and 
a hundred times better. You can get 
uid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
nee bottle is usually all that is needed. 
The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohie. 
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In Front of the Manufacturers’ 
Club 
THICS are rules adopted by 
men to protect themselves from 
each other. They do not. In mod- 
ern life their chief feature is their 
elasticity. Any A No. 1 Ethic can 
be stretched from Nome to Cape 
Horn, linear measure, and still spring 
back to a smugness that will not even 
wrinkle a frock coat. 

Every time he faces some doubt- 
ful deal that promises a good profit, 
the man who owns a well-trained set 
of ethics asks himself, “Is this ethi- 
cal, or is it not?” 

If the answer is, “Yes,” he goes 
ahead and takes the profit. 

If the answer is, “No,” 
ahead and takes the profit. 

If the answer is, “Most em- 
phatically not,’ he decides that he 
has been working too hard'and needs 
a vacation. And—oh, yes—he goes 
ahead and takes the profit. 

At best an Ethic is a spineless 
creature. It is the sort of animal 
that slinks into a corner and cringes 
while the boss reads the report of 
the State factory inspector. In fact, 
it holds the long-distance cringing 
record of the universe. It can go 
into a cringe on the morning of any 
given day and sustain that posture 
until its owner has made a suitable 
contribution to the party’s campaign 
fund. Then it comes out, smiling 
Uriah-like and dressed in indecent 
black, to attend the annual conven- 
tion of the Association of Manufac- 
turers Who Wouldn't Think of Such 
a Thing. 

Still, Ethics are not generally de- 
spised. Everyone likes to have one 
or two about the office. They are 
so obliging, you know; so obliging 
that they can make a pretzel look 
like the shortest distance between 
two points in their efforts to twist 
themselves to meet a not-so-particu- 
lar situation. 

Ethics are like calories, vitamines, 
complexes and other modern discov- 
eries. They are all right if you do 
not take them too seriously. 

If a particularly pernicious Ethic 
interferes with business—well, you 
know how much an Ethic will bring 
at a receiver's sale. 


he goes 


J. K. M. 


Personality 


OU share the twilight by my side 
And I proclaim, “A star!” 
Were you another I had cried, 
“How deep the shadows are!” 


And as there falls upon my ear 
The charm of your reply, 
I wonder what you’d answer here 
If someone else were I. 
R. L. J. 


Talcum for Men. 


i Jim Henrys Column 


We dont 
pay them! 


Suspicious as it may seem, we don’t pay a 
cent to those friends of yours who button- 
hole you on the slightest provocation 
and sing the glories of the modern 
Mennen shave. 

Believe me, theirs is a purely voluntary 
enthusiasm. Sort of a natural outpouring 
of grateful souls, relieved of the 
barbarities of the prehistoric shave. 

If you have been initiated into the Men- 
nen fraternity, you know the feeling. 

If you are still hovering on the out- 
skirts of our charmed brotherhood, I wish 
I could describe for you the smoothness 
the mildness—the benevolent after-glow 
on your skin—the incomparable luxury of 
a seance with Mennen’s. But it’s like trying 
to paint a word picture of the magnificence 
of an Alpine sunset to a man who has never 
enjoyed one. That's what licks me. 

I can’t write literature. 

My most successful method is to induce 
several thousand men a week to pry them- 
selves loose from a dime for my demon- 
strator tube. 

When they watch that tiny smudge of 
cream whip up into a billow of lather 
when they pack in three times the usual 
water (hot or cold)—and then when they 
| guide their collective razor in its downward 

flight over a pasture of brush with all its 

meanness removed—they experience the 
grand awakening! After that they belong! 
Now honestly, if Mennen Shaving 

Cream is only half as wonderful as I have 

indicated in my amateurish way, isn’t it 

worth a ten cent piece to try it? 

Admitting that your better judgment 

counsels caution in financial matters, doesn’t 
| your intuition tell you that Mennen’s 

must have something you are missing ? 





Decide to take the plunge today. 
Incidentally, I want you to try Mennen 
But don't use it only 
Try it on your body after 
a bath. Refreshing as a rub down. Keeps 
you cool. Prevents clothes from sticking. 
And it’s neutral in tone—doesn’t show! 

I'll send both for the one dime. 


after shaving. 


been 
Mennen Salesman) 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark, NJ. USA. 
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One splendid flower may pro- 
duce a thousand seeds, but a single 


Mimeograph is capable of sowing intensively unnum- 
bered fields—for great harvests. It is a matter of 
unbounded surprise to many business men and edu- 
cators that the Mimeograph, as it is now perfected, 
has the wide range of action that makes possible the 
beating down of important costs and the speeding up 
of efficiency in so many remarkable ways. It is some- 
thing more than a rapid duplicator of bulletins, blanks, 
letters, designs, etc. It is a mighty cultivator of new 
usiness, an inspiriting device for the better development 


b 
of old ground. Its easy duplication of all: kinds of diagrams, draw- 
ings and line-work on the same sheet with typewriting has added 
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tremendously to its usefulness. And its great speed enables the 
turning out of forty and more thousands of finely printed pages 
in any work-day—at almost negligible cost. Let our branch or 
local dealer show you how it can infinitely multiply a speedy seed- 
Or send for booklet “W-10” and all 


ae 
SS ene 
SSSA WE; 


= 


ing in your several fields. 
information to the A. B. Dick Company, Chicago—and New York. 
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Song 


(After Reading a Dry Goods Trade Journal) 


Y love goes clad in Panvelaine, She walks abroad in Armandel, 
In Nishni and Veldyne; Kerami and Marleen; 

And what that means in English plain Yet I am not the one to tell 

Is no affair of mine. What all these names may mean. 
I know not what these weaves may be, Let that concern the ones who show, 

Nor yet what loom prepares them— The ones who dye and spin them 
This fact alone appeals to me: This thing, and only this, I know: 

She wears them, boy, she wears them! She’s in them, boy, she’s in them! 

S. K. 


Young Centaur: Lovely day, isn’t it? 
Old Centaur: Yes, but we'll have a spell of rain afore long. I been feelin’ things in my spavin. 





Mes Peps Diary 


October Early up, and to a 
6th servants’ exchange to 
interview cooks, all of 
whom did ask far more questions of 
me than I of them, including what I 
did with my discardéd apparel and 
whether or not we have aé still. 
Thence to a lecture on topics of the 
day, and resolved never to go to an- 
other one. For if the world be com- 
ing to the pass which the lecturer 
portrayed, then it is better for me to 
know as little as possible about it, in- 
asmuch as I can do naught to stay it. 
This day I did command my maid 
Virgie to lengthen all my skirts in 
accordance with the present mode. 


October My husband, poor 
7th wretch, in high dudgeon 
because of the bad 

weather, which did keep him from 
his game of golf. He did storm 
about the house, looking out the 
window every five minutes, and say- 
ing that when people argue as to the 
existence of a God, they do start 
from the wrong premises entirely, it 
being doubtful whether any power 
but an evil one could assign all the 
rainfall .to the end of every week. 
In the afternoon three friends come 
to play at bridge with me, and I lost 
forty-two dollars, which, God knows, 
I could ill afford to do. But my 
partner for well nigh every rubber 
did play directly into the hands of 
our opponents, and it is impossible 
for one lone player to defeat three 
others. Nor was my choler lessened 
at hearing my husband in a distant 
room playing “O God, Our Help in 
Ages Past” from time to time on the 
gramophone, considering his blas- 


phemy of the morning. The fond- 
ness of such a man for hymns is past 
my comprehension. Reading all 
evening in a book entitled “This 
Freedom,” a silly, ill-wrote story 
pleading for the home-keeping wo- 
man and making her out a nit-wit 
withal. Lord! I am growing weary 
of my sex and its problems as ex- 
ploited in contemporary fiction. Our 
modern criticism is none too sound, 
neither, and wrote as if our criticks 
had never heard of the elements of 
style. Ate one box of Saratoga po- 
tatoes, and so to bed. 


October Awake much sooner 
8th than I liked, because of 
(Lord's Day) a neighboring pianist 
who does know but one 
chord in the bass clef. Secretly en- 
raged at hearing my husband singing 
“O Day of Rest and Gladness!” in 
his tub, but resolved not to speak of 
it, inasmuch as W. L. George holds 
that along such lines lies the true 
path to the divorce court. To our 
house at tea time all manner of 
ragtag and bobtail, plainly having 
begun their holiday libations. To 
such a pass hath the eighteenth 
amendment brought the civilized so- 
ciety of our land, whatever it may 
have done for the formerly sub- 
merged tenth. Some of the com- 
pany for gaming, others for dancing 
the fox-trot, and all for staying to 
supper. Whereupon I signalled the 
servant to remove the Majolica tea- 
set and other breakable bibelots, and 
the evening passed without casual- 
ties, though some of the company 
stayed them till the morning. To bed 
exhausted. B. L. 


Autumn on the Avenue 


AUGHTER rising like a bird; 
Ne’er a shade of gloom or woe; 
Glinting look and glancing word; 
Thus the promenaders go; 
All below is gleam and glow; 
All above is golden blue; 
Such the scene and 
show ;— 
Autumn on the Avenue! 


such the 


Nothing here of “hope deferred” ; 
Joy’s the boon the fates bestow ; 
Melancholy ?—-how absurd! 
That were very much de trop; 
Frill and flounce and furbelow; 
Gowns of every rainbow hue; 
This the day-dream that we 
know ;— 
Autumn on the Avenue! 
Here’s a with sweetest 
curd ;— 
Here’s a bloom at fullest blow, 
Not a single petal blurred, 
Beauty’s blossoms ranged arow; 
What! resist the magic? No, 
Rather join the merry crew 
Whatsoever seed they sow ;— 
Autumn on the Avenue! 


cream 


Envoy 
Prince, of all this to and fro 
Captive we have made the clue! 
Fashion, foible, folly !—Lo, 


Autumn on the Avenue! 
C..5. 


Impressions 


{[FE’S off moments: the business 
section of a great city on a Sun- 


day afternoon in August . . . back 
stage of a musical revue at eight 
o'clock in the morning . . . an empty 
ballroom . . . a skating rink in July 

. a battlefield a week after the 
victory . . . a beautiful woman in the 
act of washing her hair. 

It is not the mere platitude turned 
upside down that startles and shocks 
the populace but the fact that the 
platitude is able to remain in its in- 
verted position. 

Memory: the lingering scent of 
yesterday. 

Anticipation : 
morrow. 


the regret of to- 


The man who talks to sway a mob, 
to entertain an audience, to woo a 
woman, perhaps, may be pardoned. 
But who shall forgive the fellow who 
talks merely because he enjoys list- 
ening to his own voice? 





LIFE’S Little Platform 


For Congressmen Seeking Re-elec- 
ion This Is Infallible; Memorize It. 


Prohibition 
F re-elected I will work for a rigid 
enforcement of the law that will 
fy the Prohibitionists but will 
deprive anybody of plenty to 
ik. 
Bonus 
will work for the payment of a 
, large cash bonus to ex-soldiers 
ithout increasing taxes or borrow- 
I cannot reveal how this can 
lone but I shall work for it. 


Taxation 
[ am re-elected I will strive to 
taxes reduced to the lowest 








figure compatible with my well- 
known policy of having plenty of 
good government jobs for all de- 
serving party workers. 
Tariff 

I will favor a very high low tariff. 
This never has been attempted. My 
tariff policy has the merit of orig- 
inality. 

Foreign Relations 

I will stand for intimate foreign 
relations for six months of the year 
and for isolation for the other six 
months. I intend to be absolutely 
fair and impartial in this important 
field. M. H. 


“Do you convince your wife of 
anything ?” 

“No, old man, but I always find out 
where I was wrong.” 


The Hospital Visitor 


'VE all the equipment I had at my 
birth ; 
Abnormally normal I dwell on the 
earth. 
No part or attachment, though small 
it might be, 
Has ever been 
from me. 


surgically wrested 


So here in my corner I’m humble 
and dumb, 

While all my companions with whom 
I have come 

Cheer up the poor invalid, all too 
faint-hearted, 

With tales of how they and their 


organs were parted. 
M. M. 





Young Thing: You don’t care for sports at all, do you? 
Eminent Literary Man: Yes indeed—I can play as well as think, you know. 
Young Thing: Really! But you don’t let either interfere with your work. 
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s Calendar 


Ife 


By Marc Connelly a 


Ii—Su—A Southboro, 
Mass., man discovers 
that daylight saving 
stopped a week ago. 
Spain cedes Louisiana 
to France, 1800. Ex- 
plorers in India find 
hardware store win- 
dow not containing 
radio outfits, 1922. 


goat time is it? 


Ss . , ° 
2—M.—Major André hanged, 1780. Pocket flashlight 
continues to work after third day, 1906. 
3—Tu.— (( George Bancroft, historian, born, 1800. 
\\ Battle of Corinth, Miss., 1862. New York scientist 
discovers way to distinguish high-priced yellow taxis 
from low-priced ones without getting inside, 1922. 


4—W.—Battle of Germantown, 1777. Rutherford B. 


Hayes born, 1822. Traveler back from Europe fails to 
tell about the liquor they all drank the day before 
reaching New York, 1924. 


5—Th.—Chester A. Arthur born, 1830. Atlanta Exposi- 
tion, 1881; somebody remembers it, 1922. 


6—F. —Hurdy-gurdies start South, 1922. Joseph L. 
Beresford, Jr., makes wager to smoke lady’s gold- 
tipped, perfumed cigarette, 10922. 


7—Sa.— ©) Bemis Heights, decisive battle of Revolu- 


tion, fought, 1777. James Whitcomb Riley born; In- 
diana begins practicing dialect, 1853. 


8—Su.—Joseph L. Beresford, Jr., wins wager by smoking 
lady’s cigarette, 1922. World’s series breaks atten- 
dance record, 1917, 1918, 1919, 1920, 1921, 1922. 


g—M.—Charter for Yale College granted, 1701; move- 
ment started to turn William Lyon Phelps into sep- 
arate university, 1918. Cow kicks over lamp and 
Chicago’s great fire begins, 1871. First annual memori- 
al service for Joseph L. Beresford, Jr., 1923. 


@ vU. S. Naval Academy at Annapolis 


opened, 1845; first hazing charge preferred, 1845. 
Chicago hold-up men resume work, 1845. 


10—Tu.— 


11—W.—World’s first steam ferry operated in Hudson 
River; first ferry orchestra passes the hat, 1811. 


12—Th.—Columbus discovers America, 1492. Margot 


Asquith tries to do it again, 1921. “Most gigantic 
spectacle ever filmed” does not appear in advertise- 
ment of ‘William Fox movie, 1936. 


13—F. —Molly Pitcher born, 1744. Cornerstone of 
White House laid, 1792. Herman J. Redlick, last man 
in America to wear button shoes, born, 1865. 

14—Sa.—William Penn born, ; 
1644. Loser in poker Vein] 

game quits early be- 

cause he is sleepy, 1880. 


ime for the 
ttle 


Ola Beado 


. ~™ 

15—Su.—Lincoln monument 
dedicated at Spring- 
field, 1874. Annual con- 
vention of dancing mas- 
ters does something 
worth mentioning in 
newspapers, 1956. 


Tr 
George S. Kaufman 


16—M.—John Brown's insurrection, 1859. Annual 1 


port of Coney Island photographers shows four i 
stances where boys and girls did not change hats, 192:. 


17—Tu.— fy Burgoyne surrenders to Gates, 1777. Last 


New York delicatessen store begins using color 
paper sauerkraut for window decoration, 1922. 


18—W.—U. S. buys Alaska, 1867. 
nection between New York and Chicago, 
York resident almost gets call through to 
change, 1922. 


First telephone con- 
1892; N« 
local e 


19—Th.—Cornwallis surrenders at Yorktown, 1781. Phi! 
Sheridan goes horseback riding and Union army wi 


Battle of Cedar Creek, 1864. 


Spain formally cedes Florida to U. S. fo: 
$5,000,000, 1819. Hotelkeepers in Florida prepare 
et the money back, 1922. Prince of Wales, later Edwari 
Vn, sails home after tour of United States, forty years 

before invention of rotogravure process, 1860. 


20—F, — 


21—Sa.—Edison produces first incandescent light ; “Don 


blow-out-the-gas” joke begins to fight for its life, 
1879. First composite photograph of presidenti«! 
timber, 1892. 


22—Su.—First messages by wireless telephone sent acro 


Atlantic, 1915. Bootblack shines pair of low  shocs 
without arguing with other bootblack or polishing 
customer’s ankles, 1919. 
23—M.— * First boat on Erie Canal, 1819. Ten-cent 
tip for ice water becomes obsolete, 1914. 


24—Tu.—First movie theatre to be christened “Bijot 
Dream” opens, 1907. 


25—W.—New York subway opens; James L. Gleep, 1675 
Amsterdam Avenue, being first man to have bac} 
broken while being pushed into car, 1904. 

26—Th.— Impromptu quartette doesn’t remembe: 

“Sweet Adeline,” 1909. Photographs of champi 


girl swimmers missing from three rotogravure s« 
tions, 1922. 


27—F. —William Penn lands in America, 1682. The: 
Roosevelt born, 1858. Single anecdote brea! 
smoking car record by containing three traveli: 
salesmen, two Irishmen, four Englishmen, thr 
Scotchmen, and eight Jews, 1920. 


8—Sa.— O Bartholdi’s Statue of Liberty unveile 
1886. Quite a number of persons suggest revei 
ing ceremony, 1922. 


dore 


?, 
- 


29—Su.—Society leader commits suicide on learnin; 
through paper company’s advertisement that she ha 
been using stationery a size too large, 1918. 


30—M.—King William’s War 
ends, 1697. John Adams 
born, 1735. Bank presi- 
dents begin saving money 
for tickets to next 
month’s Harvard - Yale 
game, 1922. 

31—Tu.—ALL SAINTS’ EVE. 
Nevada admitted to 
Union, 1864. Fifteen mil- 
lion men decide their eve- 
ning clothes will do an- 
other year, 1922. 












































Things LIFE Would Rather 
Like to Know 


Sots So Ss 


SSS 





HO christens the new soda 


fountain delicacies? 
* * * 
State 
Senator 


Whether Secretary of 
Hughes would vote for 
Newberry at the polls. 

* * * 

Whether in his pending memoirs 
Lloyd George will tell who won that 
golf match between Briand and him- 
self. 

* ¢ @ 

What is Herbert Hoover’s pri- 
vate opinion of Attorney-General 
Daugherty? 

* * * 

If Lord Lascelles reads his morn- 
ing paper at breakfast; and whether 
Princess Mary tolerates the practice. 

* * * 


Who writes Mayor Hylan’s letters? 
* * * 

What Peggy Joyce will do now to 
offset Mme. Ganna Walska’s latest 
achievement. . 

* * x 

President 

golf score. 


Harding’s unabridged 


* * * 


What former Judge Landis really 
thinks of professional baseball. 

eS 

How many members of the Cabinet 
subscribe for the Marion Star? 

x * * 

Whether the Rt. Hon. Herbert H. 
Asquith will refer to her as “Mar- 
got” in the memoirs he is writing; 
and whether he will have the courage 
of his wife’s indiscretions. 

.-“ 6 

Which “dry” Senator has the best- 

stocked cellar? 


What the Queen of Spain said to 
King Alfonso when he returned from 
Deauville. 

* * * 

Who amuses summer widows in 
winter ? 

* * * 

If General Pershing is satisfied 
with the way Brigadier-General 
Sawyer salutes. 

: 6.9 

Why doesn’t someone start a 
movement in favor of a Don’t Pub- 
lish Your Diary Week for statesmen? 

x * * 

If it is true that William Jennings 
Bryan has backslid to the extent of 
raising oranges that might help make 
cocktails. 

* * * 


Who pays the woman who pays? 
* * * 

How did civilized man keep warm 
in the days before he had coal which 
he couldn’t get? 

* * * 

Why are theatre audiences advised 
to walk (not run) to the nearest exit 
only in case of fire? 

* * * 

Is a man in Wall Street known by 

the trust companies he keeps? 
* * * 

Where was Broadway when Con- 

gress put lobsters on the free list? 
* * * 

Whether Attorney-General Daugh- 
erty ever has read the Constitution 
of the United States. 

* * * 

Whether Geraldine Farrar has 
asked Mme. Jeritza to assist her in 
her forthcoming concert tour. 


My Invisible Cloak 


USED to think that the airplane 

was the closest I’d ever come to 
a fairy tale come true. It was like 
the Wishing Ring: Whir-r-r-r! and 
there I was. In less time than 
took to write “Dixie” the author of 
that song would have jumped into 
his plane and gone to the yearne:- 
for Land of Cotton, Cinnamon Seed, 
etc. There would never have been 
that frequently expressed wish— 
what we who shout the Battle C: 
of Freuddom call the Southland Li- 
bido. 

But now, for a long time, I have 
been wearing the Invisible Cloak. 
But, unlike the lads in the fairy tale 
I don’t wear it when I want to. I' 
like to don it, for example, when 
am a linesman in an important law 
tennis match and I call one of Bi 
Tilden’s drives “out” that everybod 
in the stands thinks was good, « 
when I fail to fill a four-flush an: 
one of the contestants calls me; or 
when a barber, looking at my fac 
with bored and contemptuous pity, 
says, “Shave yourself, I see.” 

No, I wear the Invisible Cloak 
when I don’t want to. I am investe 
with it the instant I try to catch the 
waiter’s eye to ask him why that 
party at the next table, who came i: 
after I came and who gave their o 
der twenty minutes after I gave mine, 
should get their Broiled Whitefish, 
To Order (15 min.), before I get 
my Lamb Hash au Gratin, which, as 
everybody knows, is one of the Dishes 
Marked with a Star Are Ready. | 
wear it when I go to one of thos 
places with a Free Air sign to as! 
the man whether he’d mind inflatin 
the left front to 45 pounds. I wear 
it when I walk up to a soda wate 
fountain at which one clerk is was! 
ing glasses and the other two clerks 
are standing, with their backs to m 
discussing whether Dempsey will ki 
the Smoke. I wear it—everybody, 
though, wears it here—whenever 
go into a hardware store for any 
thing whatsoever. 

And sometimes my manuscripts— 
yes, even mine—walking into an 
editorial office seem to be investe 
with it. 

Fr. F. 


Tuirsty days hath September: 
April, June and November. All the 
rest are thirsty, too—unless you 
make your own home brew. 





° Lire 


Lists 


HE recurrent itch of list-making has infected the 
public mind. Never since Dr. Eliot measured our 
itality with a five-foot rule, and set the critics a-meas- 
ng after him, has it been so severe or so persistent ; and 


all because an innocent Chilean lady asked the National 


.gue of Women Voters to name the twelve greatest 
en in the United States. The League did not name 
1, but everybody else did. From all over the country 
lists of female eminence, until the Chilean lady must 
been dumbfounded by the amount of greatness her 

ry had revealed. It was a pleasant reversal of the 
familiar lines of a once famous song: 


“As he walks down Piccadilly 
With his twenty wives from Chile;” 


e significant of noble womanhood, and more edifying 
1e public mind. 
nd now the Woman’s Universal Alliance wishes to 
vy who were—not who are—the twenty-five greatest 
ien of New York. This is a large order; but con- 
g the lists to the illustrious dead quiets the heart- 
ings of the illustrious living. An honor to one’s 
it-grandmother is always acceptable; but it has not the 
ly quality of an honor to oneself. An Historical Re- 
rch Committee of one hundred citizens of New York 
sit in judgment on the lists submitted; and the 
sen names will be engraved on a tablet, not yet de- 
ed, to be placed on the walls of a Temple of Woman- 











hood, not yet built, in Washington. There is no burning 
haste about this particular list. Some eminent lady may 
have the luck to die in time to be included. 

Seventy-eight years lie before us in which to tranquilly 
select the most uplifting man of the twentieth century 
who will fill the last remaining niche in the parapet of 
the Cathedral of Saint John the Divine in New York. A 
number of candidates have been already proposed; but it 
seems reasonable to hope that in the next seventy-eight 
years somebody may qualify himself especially for this 
airy eminence, somebody who will combine and harmonize 
the warring qualities of the nineteen great men already in 
possession. The century is young, and has distinguished 
itself so far rather by the bigness of its events than by 
the greatness of its sons. 

As a finality, Mr. Wells has furnished us with a list of 
the five greatest men who ever lived, a list remarkable 
for its elimination of Cesar. Mr. Wells has not yet for- 
given this transcendent genius his frivolous fancy for 
Cleopatra. 

Agnes Repplier 
Lament in Form of an Epigram 

Youtu will be served, so runs the ancient phrase, 

As sound a truth as one could set one’s eyes on; 

For now behold, in these sad latter days, 


Old Crow retired in favor of Young Hyson. 
S. K. 





Polo from the Golfer’s Viewpoint 
“Why don’t they replace the turf?” 
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Little Girl: I can’t get him clean, Mother. Couldn’t we leave him in soak over night? 


Questions 
(An Authoress Contemplates Marriage) 


H, when you find I cannot bake I have a bag of dreams instead, 

A golden sponge-like angel cake, And I can weave around your head 
Nor even make a rust-brown pie, A spell, and show you fairy-land, 
Nor knit for you a silken tie, 
With every other row deep blue 
To match the sailor eyes of you, 
And when you find I have no knack 
For making with a carpet tack 
A window-seat, or book-shelf small, To make you always think of me, 
That we could hang upon the wall, And I can make a wreath for you 
I wonder if you'll love me then, Of golden mist and diamond dew, 
Will love me quite the same as when And dress myself in Queen Anne’s lace— 
Upon that long expected day 
At last you'll take me quite away, 
To live forever, just we two, 
As million other lovers do— 


In a small cottage on a hill; 
I wonder if you even will And show at last your feet of clay? 


Where we can wander hand in hand— 
And in the garden of your heart, 

In a small corner set apart, 

I can plant deep a rowan tree 


But would my fancies take the place 

Of things your mother used to make, 
Like shirts and ties and bread and cake? 
Or would you, man-like, turn away, 


Forgive, and kiss my tears away, 

When with burnt fingers I shall pay I wish that I had learned to cook, 
For never having learned to cook, Instead of how to write a book! 
Because I’d rather read a book? 





Journalistic Portraits 


Figures as You Know Them After Reading a Grist 
of Daily Papers 
Your Unitep States Senator: A stanch, fearless 
advocate of the people’s rights, he is a craven, abject 
tool of the interests, the holder of a purchased seat and 
the honored object of the suffrages of free citizens. He 
reveres, interprets and defends the Constitution and 
would not hesitate to tear it to pieces. An example of 
idealism and altruism, he does everything from a selfish 
motive. He is thoroughly corrupt and one of the noblest 
men who ever breathed. 
* * * 
Your Favorite Picture Star: She is a spoiled, lazy 
reature who spends the day in bed and rises at six 
ock in the morning to prepare her own breakfast in 
personal, diamond-studded kitchen that she carries 
vith her wherever she goes. She is a lover of domestic 
ice and. tranquillity and has been married six times. 
She has an angelic disposition and flies into a rage at the 
lightest provocation. She is athletic, often playing polo 
in her swimming suit, and seldom goes out of doors ex- 
cept on business. She was born in 1888 and is nineteen 
ve McC. H. 





Questions on Elementary Physics 


Who invented the (a) steam engine? (b) steam beer? 
(c) steam room? (d) steam piano? 

Is the law of inertia constitutional ? 

Two automobiles traveling at the same speed meet at 
right angles. What is the force and direction of the re- 
sultant flow of profanity? 

What is distillation? A siphon? Name their principal 
domestic use. 

Where was the building inspector when the Tower of 
Pisa began to lean? Where would the science of physics 
be now if Galileo had been one of those people who “can't 
stand heights”? 

What by-law of the indestructibility of matter covers 
safety razor blades and victrola needles? 

What is the theory of a vacuum? 
in it? 

What causes sovnd waves? (b) permanent waves? 

When Archimedes discovered the principle of the lever 
he is said to have jumped from his bath shouting “Eu- 
reka!” What night was it? 

Is the foot-pound a measure of pressure or policemen? 


Is there anything 


Little Binks, Whose Vacation Begins Next Week, Has an Alluring but Alarming Dream. 








OCTOBER 12, 1922 





London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, 


NE should per- 

haps apologize 
for speaking of 
Europe, since our 
political detach- 
ment from _ that 
country is so posi- 
tive and elaborate, 
but somehow 
Europe keeps intruding upon our 
carefully isolated consciousness, and 
our people keep on going there and 
bring back word about it, and the 
newspapers almost every day print a 
lot of alleged news from it, and in 
spite of the calls on our attention by 
murder cases, local politics, coal 
troubles and such things, we just 
have to think about Europe. 

This matter of the Turks looks at 
this writing really very solemn. 
Three years ago, when the war 
ended, the Turks were down and out 
in Europe and in Asia, but this in- 
trusive person Kemal came along 
and has built up a Turkish army, 
armed and equipped it adequately 
with the help of Russia and other 
friends, and driven the Greeks out of 
Thrace and Smyrna, and now threat- 
ens the Dardanelles and Constanti- 
nople and the peace of Europe, while 
the statesmen of the Allies consider 
what to do. They have offered Kemal 
pretty much all he demanded—a 
large part of Thrace for the Turks, 
Adrianople, and a share in the pos- 
session of Constantinople. What 
they are agreed not to give him and 
not to let the Turks have back, is 
the control of the Dardanelles. 
They are agreed on the necessity of 
keeping that waterway open and 
propose that it shall be put in charge 
of the League of Nations. At this 





writing they are waiting to see if 
Kemal will accept these terms, and 
Britain has dug in in the neutral zone 
on the south side of the straits, and is 
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sending troops there and ships to 
those waters as fast as she can. She 
does not want the Turks back in 
Europe nor the Dardanelles to get 
back into their hands. She alone of 
all the nations of Europe is taking ac- 
tive practical measures to prevent it. 

The British are intemperate peo- 
ple: they drink a good deal of rum. 
But they can still take action—at 
least their martial energies are not 
entirely engrossed, as ours seem to 
be, in fighting bootleggers. Their 
loose condition in this respect seems 
helpful to their reputations. At 
least, one finds Justice Clarke, who 
resigned from the Supreme Court 
the other day, quoted as saying that 
“the moral leadership which was so 
certainly within our country’s grasp 
at the close of the war is passing, 
plainly passing, to Great Britain.” 

The Turks being prohibitionists, 
there may be some feeling here that 
the world’s moral leadership had bet- 
ter go to them, but Justice Clarke 
does not seem to share it. 


@ 
HAT increases the urgency 
of all these matters is that 


Smyrna has been burnt and about 
two hundred thousand nominal Chris- 
tians remain there homeless and 
waiting outdoor relief. Lord Bal- 
four at Geneva says that according 
to British information the prospect 
is good that they will all be mas- 
sacred, unless relief reaches them in 
time. This habit of massacre seems 
to be irrepressible in the Turks, and 
in spite of their strong attitude to- 
wards alcohol, it always creates bad 
impressions about them in the minds 
of newspaper readers in this country. 
As fighters in war, the Turks are 





respected. Many of them are agrce- 
able people, and the English have 
traditional liking for them, but t 
massacre habit always gets them i: 


trouble. 
will still cause excitement in the 
somnolent States. Ome cannot te 
When we sent two million men 
France we broke with our tradition 
aloofness. Great effort has be: 


made to mend it again and it doe 
seem to hold together just now, bu 
One reads tha 
even Senator Lodge has been talkin; 
in a spirited way about the Turks a 
reprehensible folks, and Secretary 
Hughes has announced that the Ad 
ministration favors the freedom o 
the Dardanelles, the Sea of Marmor: 


it is not strong. 


and the Bosphorus. 






& 


VERYBODY 





that 


knows 


Asia is stirring, and this Turk 


ish activity is doubtless a part of t 
general movement. The jealous 
of the Allies and in particular t 
disparity of view between Fra 


and England have allowed Kemal | 


accomplish his extraordinary « 
ploits. We shall see how they \ 
work out, but one cannot predi 


What American action will be, no 
body knows, but the weight of Amer 


ican feeling is going to be on t 
side of Britain. All these matt: 
that go on in Europe are parts 


the processes of the new era, and 011 


of them will come eventually the n: 


world. The threat of the Turks, ar 


of a combination between them a 
Russia with German admixtures, a! 
of a big new war in the Balkans, m: 
furnish the necessary scare to brit 


the French back to earth and reuni‘e 


the Allies, E. S. M., 


Possibly their proceedinz 
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French, English, American 


HERE was a time when the very fact that a play was 
called “La Tendresse” and was done at the Empire 
Theatre would have impressed us to a point where we 


would have felt that it must be a remarkable play. And 
the fact that we were privy to the information that the 
“l’s” in Bataille’s name were silent would have convinced 
us that he must be a great playwright. 

But sixty-five years of theatre-going have cured us of 
this awe of French names. As we sat and twitched 
through the three long acts of “La Tendresse,” trying 
first to hear Henry Miller’s lines and then those of the 
lady behind us who had not been given a program and 
was thinking of suing the management, we were com- 
forted by the firm conviction that the play which was 
boring us was not over our head but simply good, old- 
fashioned dull junk, French or no French, Empire or no 
Empire. 

The whole thing is rabid theatre, acted with rabid 
theatricality, “and,” as the gentleman in the story said, 
“for what?” To prove what every French writer has to 
prove at some time or other—that a middle-aged savant 
takes on terribly when his young mistress deceives him 
for a more capable man. 

The one thing that kept us awake was the sound of 
Ruth Chatterton’s voice, chiefly because it brought back 
memories of “Mary Rose.” And somehow it seemed as 
if in a few minutes she must step out of that gilt scroll- 
work which decorates the walls in every French drama, 
and ask pleadingly, as she asked in “Mary Rose”: “But 


why, why is everyone here so old?” 
a a ae: SS 
ul 8 
NOTHER thing that we shall never assume again is 
that because a play is by Somerset Maugham it is 
going to be subtle and original. “East of Suez” might 
have been written by Owen Davis; at any rate, as it is 
presented in New York. It is said that Mr. Woods has 
altered it considerably from its original London form. 
He must have changed everything but the title if the 
original was written by the same Maugham who wrote 
“The Circle.” 

When Florence Reed was going through her stock 
apprenticeship in our home town we were madly in love 
with her every Tuesday afternoon from Seat 2, Row B 
of the Franklin Square Theatre. She did not leave us 
entirely cold last week either, as we sat in the Eltinge 
Theatre, New York City. And there was something about 
“East of Suez,” with its tremendous scenes of strident 
passion in the most approved language of strident pas- 








sion scenes, that brought back memories of the plays that 
Miss Reed’s stock company used to give in the Franklin 
Square Theatre along toward the end of the season, when 
a postal ballot of the subscribers had been taken to see 
which of the old favorites should be revived. “East of 
Suez” would have gone big in a postal ballot. 


AASB R, 


OW “The Exciters” makes no pretense of being 
atiything but the craziest, most improbable of melo- 
dramas. Martin Brown, the author, asks you to believe 
nothing, which is lucky, because there is nothing in the 
whole thing that could possibly be believed. All he asks 
is that you stay in your seat, and it is quite likely that 
you will, for, what with being alternately amused and 
excited in a good-natured sort of way, you will find that 
the four acts have rolled along in a very pleasant manner. 
A great deal of this favorable impression, after taking 
out credit for Allan Dinehart and others, is due to the 
presence in the cast of Miss Tallulah Bankhead, who 
seems to have concealed about her perhaps eight of a 
possible ten qualifications for the makings of a darned 
good actress. We leave a lee-way of two qualifications 
to make up for any possible bias we may have been led 
into by Miss Bankhead’s good looks. The older a re- 
viewer gets the more careful he has to be about making 
a fool of himself. 





“PQ ANCO” is a French comedy which has been taken 

by Clare Kummer and shaken up with a little 
orange juice and vermouth. The result tastes a little 
queer at times, but it has an undoubted kick. 

The story in the original must have been a bit wild, 
and with Miss Kummer’s additions it has become even 
wilder. She has, however, abandoned for the time her 
delightful habit of writing lines which mean nothing. 
For example, when one of the men refuses to drink any 
more because he wants to keep his head, Alfred Lunt 
says: “You’re welcome to it”—a good line, but with much 
more point than it is Miss Kummer’s whimsical fashion 
to give us. 

The leading roles in “Banco” are played by Lola Fjsher 
and Alfred Lunt; and Francis Byrne offers something in 
the way of an original character creation which helps 
make the play one of the most entertaining so far this 
season, 2c. me 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers ‘he continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Cat and the Canary. National.—A 
ise-party with a lunatic, and now and then 
shost. 


East of Suez. Eltinge.—Reviewed in this is- 


The Endless Chain. George M. Cohan’s.— 
of the dozen dramas, all alike, warning 

ing married couples against extravagance. 

e way to cut down on expenses would be to 
going to these plays. 

Fools Errant. Marine Elliott’s—A_ square 
e hypotenuse of a triangle, erected in the 
t approved manner by an excellent cast. 


yalties. Gaiety.—To be reviewed next 

Malvaloca. Forty-Eighth St.—To be re- 
i next week. 

[he Monster. Thirty-Ninth St.—Just about 
r as you can go into horror without laugh- 
Maybe farther. 

On the Stairs. Playhouse.—To be reviewed 
\ eek. 
se Bernd. 
week, 

| 2. U. R. Garrick.—To be reviewed later. 

a Tendresse. Empire.—Reviewed in this 


Longacre.—To be reviewed 





That Day. Bijou.—To be reviewed next 

Whispering Wires. Forty-Ninth St.—Mur- 
mystery which makes murder a work for 
rical engineers only. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic.—The humor 
in this piece was brought into New York under 
the Dewey Arch. 

The Awful Truth. Henry Miller’s.—Ina 
( e and Bruce McRae in an amusing com- 
€ involving divorce and return. Very well 


Banco. Ritz.—Reviewed in this issue. 


Captain Applejack. Cort.—Last weeks of 
tl ilighly entertaining romantic burlesque. 
lolly Jordon, Daly’s.—To be reviewed 


las 
la 


East Side-West Side. Nora Bayes. — One 
of those things started by “Peg-o’-My-Heart.” 

The Ever Green Lady. Punch and Judy.— 
To be reviewed later. 

The Exciters. Times Square.—Reviewed in 
tl issue. 

Her Temporary Husband. Frazee. — Wil- 
liam Courtenay in rough-and-tumble. 

Hunky Dory. Klaw.—Very Scotch. 

It's a Boy. Sam H. Harris.—‘Six Cylin- 
der Love” re-written seriously. 

Kempy. Belmont.—Grant Mitchell and the 
Nuvents in excellent home comedy. 

Kiki. Belasco.—A Parisian cocotte vividly 
portrayed by Lenore Ulric. 

The Old Soak. Plymouth. — Conventional 
dr.ma making use of Don Marquis’ crusader 
ag. inst Prohibition. 

Partners Again. Selwyn.—The automobile 
business enhanced by the presence of Potash 
an! Perlmutter. 

Shore Leave, Lyceum.—Frances Starr in a 
slightly tepid tale of gobs ashore. 

o This Is London! Hudson.—Caricature 
of \nglo-American relations, overdrawn enough 


to lease the readers of the Hearst papers and 
Join Bull. 


he Torch Bearers. Vanderbilt.—Satire on 
am ‘eur theatre movements which will delight 
any ne who has ever been mixed up in one. 
Why Men Leave Home. Morosco. — Bed- 
toon farce with a moral. 





Spite Corner. Little.—To be reviewed later. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Better Times. Hippodrome.—A tremendous 
amount of entertainment for the money, and 
better than ever. 


Blossom Time. Fifty-Ninth St.— Second 
year of this comic opera with real music 
adapted from Franz Schubert. 


Chauve-Souris. Century Roof.—The third 
= of Balieff’s entertainers. To be reviewed 
ater, 


Daffy Dill. Apollo—Frank Tinney’s show. 
Why say more? 


The Gingham Girl. Zarl Carroll. 
done at all. 


No harm 





Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert.—Gor- 
geous to look at. Also Savoy and Brennan 
and occasionally Jack Hazzard, 


The Lady in Ermine. Ambassador.—To 


be reviewed later. 


Molly Darling. Liberty. — Better comedy 
than most musical shows, with several other 
things. 


_ Orange Blossoms. Fulton.—High class mu- 
sical comedy (but sh-h-h-h! slightly dull). 


Passing Show of 1922. Winter Garden.— 
See reviews of Passing Shows of 1921, 1920, 
1919, 1918, 


Revue Russe. Booth.—To be reviewed later. 


Sally, Irene and Mary. Casino. — Eddie 
Dowling in a popular mixture. 


Scandals of 1922. Globe.—In addition to 
his own dancing, George White has W. C. 
Fields and Lester Allen for comedy and the 
best revue that he has yet produced. 

The Yankee Princess. Knickerbocher.— 
To be reviewed later. 


Ziegfeld’s Follies. New Amsterdam.—Will 
Rogers for your money. 





























INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 
No. 47. Morning practice at the Peter Hendersons’ private velodrome. 





If It Isn’t One Thing, It’s Another! 


R. L. P. JACKS, editor of the 

impressive Hibbert Journal, is 
a gentleman of spirit, wisdom and po- 
etic insight. My enthusiasm for his 
“Legends of Smokeover” (Doran) 
runs very high, even though terror 
of the world’s legends of the Dar- 
danelles confuses it in 
this present portent of 


ends have, as I said, wisdom and 
truth and much beauty. They make 
up a remarkable and absorbing book ; 
I think an important one, with the 
fleets of England steaming up the 
Hellespont and the hogs’ compact of 
Versailles still unrevised. 


scribe it as “devastating.” 
no argument. 


NOTHER rip-snorter, lhe 
Love Legend,” by Woodward 
Boyd (Scribner’s), arouses the pres- 
ent critic’s interest without assuaging 
his wrath. The P. C. 





another thieves’ war. 
For Smokeover town is 
a terrible and actual con- 


Ballade of Books Without Straw 


must admit that it man- 
ages to be interesting 
despite its writing —a 
considerable admission. 


WwW, East is no longer the Land of Romance, 
And West is no longer the Great Open Space-. 
When, hotly inspired by a languorous glance, 
No hero embarks on adventuresome chases; 
When stern retribution no miscreant traces, 
When wards never marry their guardians, and when 
Detectives dispense with inscrutable faces— 
What will the novelists write about then ? 


tradiction to that “En- 
glish city never built by 
hands” of which John 
Masefield made a tragic 
song eight years ago 
these days. Smokeover 
is socially and industri- 
ally conceived and pitied 
and understood, and the 
heart of its heart is its 
adaptability to the needs 
of warfare, its adapta- 
bility that embraces alike 
its factories and its pa- 
tron deity. In all des- 
perate truth, Smokeover 
is very much a city of 
the wide world. 

Five heroic sentimen- 
talists audit its war books 
(and mankind’s) and 
cannot make the columns 
of annihilation and fu- 
tility offset one another. 
A gambling visionary, 
his mystic wife, a wom- 
an at odds with the" 
Sphinx-riddle of educa- 
tion, a shattered profi- 
teer, war-bereft of wife 
and sons, a professor of 
virtue—these five (ex- 
traordinary as the folk 
of Stevenson’s New Arabia) come 
inevitably together. The legends are 
the stories of their alliance. They 
attain a lonely and tragical estimate 
of war totals and a sort of moral 


Once you decide that it 
isn’t burlesque, you are 
constantly tempted to 
write “How true!” in the 
margin. It explodes the 
love legend as an heir- 
loom from mother to 
daughter; it explodes 
Bohemian life in Chi- 


When legacies given by uncles and aunts , . 
cago; it explodes itself. 


No longer are paid on a strictly cash basis, 
Affording impoverished maidens a chance But its basis is sound 

To dazzle their neighbors with’diamonds and laces; and its dull characters 

When husbands and wives avoid alien embraces, are mostly alive and ef- 
Keep all the Commandments, from One unto Ten, fective. 


And never makes scenes in conspicuous places— 
What will the novelists write about then ? A STRENUOUS 

week, this—Smoke- 
over followed close by 


as vital a poem as the 
King’s English has heard 
since Masefield scorched 
the blue covers of the 
English Review. It is 
called “Down the River” 
(Holt) and constitutes 
the works to date of Mr. 
Roscoe Brink. Its busi- 
ness is the life of a great 
woman, told in vignettes 
of obscurity. Down the 
River from a Catskill 
farm to New York; from 
wedding day, through 
infinite, normal trial, to consumma- 
tion in the woman’s final triumphant 
consciousness of the facts of the 
case. With great poetry you do not 


When ladies abroad, say in Egypt or France, 

Shall ceasetofoil plotsby their charms and their graces, - 
Shall blush all unseen at the embassy dance, 

And fail to find fate at an Arab oasis; 

When no man “drops out” to live down his disgraces, 
Then meets the right girl, and is happy again; 

When rising young lawyers lose all of their cases— 
What will the novelists write about then ? 


Time, the implacable, sternly effaces 
All that is dearest to women and men. 
Some day dark horses will stop winning races— 
What will the novelists write about then ? 
S. K. 
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MONG novelists Mr. Ben Hecht 
ranks as Chicago's principal 
exponent of the Cosmic Urge. His 
books are written with freedom and 


philosophy of the sicknesses of hu- 
manity. They are not self-evident 
pragmatists and they become, there- 
fore, an absurd and reasonable league 
of prophets in a universe of patriots. 

The war has produced very little 
imaginative literature. These leg- 


vigor and give you a sense of adven- 
turous experiment even when their 
daring seems more self-conscious 
than authentic. And they have 
strength—if you admire the muscle- 
bound majesty of a vaudeville acro- 
bat. “Gargoyles” (Boni and Live- 
right) is the latest. The blurbs de- 


pause to criticize lines. That is the 
test, perhaps, to prove Mr. Brink 
far from a great poet. He errs in 
allowing his characters to slip often 
out of their proper diction into poctic 
phrase and figure. His free verse 
is monotonously free. For all that, 
“Down the River” is a gorgeous job. 
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R. HENRY JAMES FOR- 
MAN’S “The Man Who Lived 
Shoe” (Little, Brown) belongs 


he dynasty founded by Anatole 


‘e’s “Sylvestre Bonnard.” I 
n to have been born without 
spher Morley’s penchant for 
editions. Only a great master 
xcite me over a bookworm’s 
itures with rare tomes and 

literary children. Mr. For- 
bookworm takes three bright 
faces into his bibliophile sanc- 
and marries their nurse, who 
beautiful descendant of a long 
f orphanages. 


EACH my allotted end and 

forfeit the last opportunity 
ll ever have to write an essay 
ine Austen. Here is her first 
first published by Stokes a fair 
ry after her day. Only think! 


The Boston Terrier: 


These class distinctions make me ill. 


LIFE 


We might be prophesying a future 
for the young woman! 

She wrote and misspelled “Love 
and Freindship” (and sundry other 
trifles included in this charming 
volume) while she was still a girl. 
Because it parodies a kind of roman- 
tic novel which our grandmothers 
had already forgotten, it shares an- 
tiquity with a present-day perform- 
ance of “Patience.” But it shares 
honors, too. Its fainting ladies and 
heroic swains are grand fun-making, 
and even its immaturity smacks 
clearly of genius. The obvious com- 
parisons to “The Young Visiters” 
are ridiculous. Daisy Ashford wrote 
a child’s reality. This is a young 
woman’s impatient satire. And this 
young woman was to prove herself 
the greatest artist of her sex in mod- 
ern literature. 


S. H. 
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Rain 


OUR kisses are like the cold 
Wet fingers of rain, 
Trying to break their way into 
The House of My Heart... . 


They tap, tap, tap at the window 
Until I am weary of their calling, 
There is no light of welcome for you 
In the House of My Heart. 


I will not open wide the casement 
again, 

For I have learned 

That the rain holds many Houses in 
its embrace, 

And taps, taps persistently 

At many, many windows... . 

mm. C. G. 
“HAvE you got anything invested 
in German marks?” 


“Do I look like one?” 








Street I couldn't love her more. 


Had she been born on Beacon 





“I hear you're writing all the plays at college, Gerald. You're getting to be a regular 
Shakespeare, aren’t you?” 


“Well, yes. But you know, Shakespeare didn’t go to college.” 


'M not the kind of sentimental per- 

son to go about mumbling things 
to myself, but I'll admit I save all my 
letters. When the wad gets too thick 
for my letter file, I tie it up and put 
it in with the pile in the back of my 
desk. When that pile gets too thick, 
I buy a new desk. 

Not that I ever will need them 
again, or probably ever look at them 
again, but then, on the other hand, 
maybe'I might. I’ve argued it all out 
with myself, and it’s that possibility 
that makes me save everything I get 
in the mail. Everything except bills, 
—bills I do not keep. A bill, I’ve 
found, I always get a duplicate of, a 
week or two later, and as like the 
first as two peas. 

My wife says it’s silly to keep all 


The Pursuit of the Mail 


my mail that way, and I agree with 
her, but I never can bring myself to 
get rid of it. Suppose now poor old 
Aunt Nettie should be taken sud- 
denly sick and be called to her Maker, 
and the week before I had torn up 
her last letter about her trip to the 
dentist. I know I should never have 
done reproaching myself, and most 
likely I’d have an obsession and run 
about butting my head into stone 
walls. Or if I destroyed Cousin Ru- 
dolph’s picture postal of the Bunker 
Hill Monument, and heard the next 
day that he had been lost beyond re- 
covery in the Boston streets, I know 
my conscience would get me, and I 
should take to talking in my sleep, 
and throwing things. 

So I won't see them destroyed, 


though I confess I’ve secretly hoped 
and prayed and plotted that they 
might disappear. When our house 
caught fire, the only thing that the 
firemen came staggering out of the 
flames with was my chest of old let- 
ters. When we sent our trunks to 
Europe, that chest was the only one 
that made the steamer and wasnt 
delayed a month. We've moved a 
dozen times this year, and each time 
that chest has arrived along with the 
kitchen table and the dining-room 
clock, which always manage some!iow 
to get in front of the first load. | 
think it’s those unpaid bills in it. 
“Smoke?” I say to the moving man, 
and he sticks one of my best cigars 
behind his ear, lifts up the chest of 
old letters and starts to carry it cut. 





“Yes, he’s one 
The Dumbell: 


“Say, old man,” I continue, now 
the ice is broken, “do you ever lose 
things, moving them from one place 
to another ?” 

very seldom,” he says 

his old chest here, now, is there 

hance of your losing it, there’s 

id fellow?” I hand him a sec- 

‘igar, which he thrusts behind 

ther ear. “Of course I’ve had 

ng while, and—” 

understand,” he says gravely. 

0 you mean?” 

understand.” 

hen I may count on you,” I 
mutter with a sinister gleam, and | 
offer him the whole box of cigars, 
which, however, he refuses because, 
as ie says, he has both ears full al- 
reavy. 

| was on the porch of our new 
hone the day the vans arrived. The 
first thing I saw was the moving- 
mai. staggering under the weight of 
that chest. “You see, I didn’t,” he 
gas;s triumphantly. 

At least, before he left, I got back 
my ‘wo cigars. 

C. H. F. 





of our best amateurs 
What? 


Eventually 


T an art exhibit in 1930: 


No. 9. Garden of the Gods. 
(The Alpine model Chevrolet that 
stands in the spot of sunlight made 
all but two of the Garden grades in 
high. ) 


No. 14. Niagara in Winter. (A 
Chalmers, equipped with Weed 
chains, is poised at the very brink.) 


No. 23. Muir Glacier From the 
Sea. (The Ford roadster on the sky- 
line is plainly not dismayed at the 
bumps. ) 


No. 29. Moslem Family at Prayer. 
(Note the extra seat room in the 
Packard brougham at the wor- 
shipers’ left.) 


No. 40. Grand Canyon at Dawn. 
(The tiny speck at the bottom is a 
Stutz twin eight—the first car to 
descend Bright Angel trail on com- 
pression. ) 


No. 47. Mission San Diego De 
Alcala. (The Federal truck that 


been fencing for ten years.” 
Fencing for ten years and still an amateur! 


stands beside the ruins likewise ex- 
emplifies high endeavor expressed in 
sturdy construction. ) 


No. 32. The Eternal Pyramids. 
(Heat and sands held no terrors for 
this air-cooled Franklin.) 


No. 50. New England Twilight. 
(Other Dodges have brought three- 
quarters of a million families safely 
back to the hearth at eventide.) 


No. 57. Innocence. (Even at this 
tender age she could easily shift the 
gears in a Cadillac 8.) ase 


Fond Fashion 


HE followed fashion like a god, 
Obedient to its maddest nod. 
She cut her skirt, she cut her hair, 
Wore .garments that made virtue 

stare, 
Eschewed 
dame 
Looked somewhere 
shame. 
And yet for all her ardent stir, 
Fond fashion would not follow her. 
G. B. 


them till each modest 


else in utter 











“When Knighthood 
Was in Flower” 


HIS department of 

established no reputation for 
cordiality in its attitude toward 
Marion Davies’ pictures. In fact, if 
one were to probe the matter care- 
fully, one might detect a spirit close- 
ly akin to actual hostility. 

No apologies are offered here for 
this prejudice. But any intimation 
which may have been made that a 
Marion Davies film, as such, could 
not possibly be good, is now with- 
drawn. “When Knighthood Was in 
Flower” is a great picture. 

It is much too long, to be sure, and 
is embroidered in its earlier reels 
with a superabundance of detail; but 
this is not an irremediable fault. 
Otherwise, “When Knighthood Was 
in Flower” is everything that a spec- 
tacular photoplay should be: it is 
beautiful, exciting, vivid and authen- 
tic. 

If one may judge by appearances, 
it is the most expensive film that 
has ever been produced, for it pre- 
sents as bewildering an array of 
costly talent as it is possible to col- 
lect under one tent. This vast out- 
lay of money has not been wasted, 
however. The results present an 
eloquent testimonial to the judicious 
way in which the budget was mapped 
out. 


Lire has 


HE scenes, by Joseph Urban, are 
gorgeous, and possess a quality 
of substantial solidity which is lack- 
ing in most studio sets. The pictorial 
high spot is reached in a chase at the 
finish, when the French horsemen 
pursue the truant Mary Tudor and 
her lover, Charles Brandon, It is at 
night, and the soldiers carry torches 
which flame with real fire. Usually, 
when color is used in a spectacle like 
this, it spills all over the screen and 
resembles nothing so much as a badly 
printed comic page. But the effect 
here is realistic enough to provoke a 
gasp of genuine approval from the 
most critical spectator. 
Robert G. Vignola directed “When 


Knighthood Was in Flower,” and 
his genius for lighting and composi- 
tion is evident in every scene. Luther 
Reed made a good job of the scena- 
rio, and William Norris, Pedro de 
Cordoba and William H. Powell 
stand out in the large cast. 

At the moment, I can not think of 
a finer individual performance, in the 
movies than that contributed by Mr. 
Norris as King Louis the Twelfth. 


“Burning Sands” 


HE posters which advertise 
‘Burning Sands” announce that 
it is “The answer to ‘The Sheik.’” 
I did not know that “The Sheik” 
had raised any question—except pos- 
sibly, “What is wrong with the 
movies?” The only answer to that 
in “Burning Sands” is, “Something 
radical.” 

There is no apparent reason for 
“Burning Sands,” except that the 
Paramount people had a lot of old 
Arab costumes, camels and property 
palm trees left over from “The 
Sheik” which might as well be used 
up. Otherwise, this film is in no 
way worthy of its popular predeces- 
sor. It is a feeble attempt to capi- 
talize the craze for tropical eroticism. 


“Manslaughter” 


ECIL B. DE MILLE has dem- 

onstrated a far healthier respect 
for Alice Duer Miller’s story, “Man- 
slaughter,” than he did for the works 
of Barrie, Schnitzler or Merrick. 
He has managed to retain much of 
the vitality of the original, but, as 
always, he has overplayed his theme. 
He has devoted eight reels to a pic- 
ture which could have been handled 
comfortably in six. With the result 
that the dramatic interest flounders 
badly toward the finish. 

Thomas Meighan is sincere and 
forceful as the District Attorney (by 
the way, this puts the Rising Young 
District Attorneys one up on the 
Canadian Mounted Policemen) ; and 
that superlative actress, Leatrice Joy, 
at last has a part which she can get 


her teeth into. Here, indeed, 
star who deserves a position wel! 
in the film heavens. 


“Broadway Rose” 
AE MURRAY has lately been 


developing such exagger.ted 
mannerisms that much of her exotic 
charm is lost. These are more pro- 
nounced than ever in “Broadway 
Rose,” and serve to overwhelm any 
possibilities that the picture might 
have possessed. Childish romping is 
all very well, if kept in its place, but 
Miss Murray carries her kittenish 
pranks to awful extremes. Whien 
kissing her lover, she is not content 
to kick one foot back—she lets 
with both extremities, thereby tur 
ing an ordinary caress into an acro- 
batic trick. 

The story of “Broadway Rose’ i: 
the story of every Mae Murray pi 
ture, with very slight variations, 
is therefore not quite so novel as 
once was. The gilded lily needs < 
new coat of paint. 


Christie Comedies 


WO new Christie Comedies 

unequal merit, have lately be 
produced. “That Son of a Sheik,” 
the more ambitious of the two, is a 
burlesque along the lines of “Cold 
Feet,” although it is markedly in- 
ferior to that delightful exhibition 
of kidding. 

“Pardon My Glove,” however, is 
one of the best comedies that Christie 
has yet offered, being a rather bois- 
terous tale of life in the roped aret 
It includes, in its cast, Bobbie Ve 
non, Vera Steadman and Tom: 
O’Brien—the last two being the sa 
performers who distinguished the: 
selves in Charles Ray’s great fig 
picture, “Scrap Iron.” 

The Christies are about the onl) 
comedy producers since Sidney Drew 
died who have been able to strike 
happy medium between light farce 
and slap-stick, and it is to be hoped 
that they will continue the good work 
—for the field is limitless. 

Robert E. Sherwoo: 





Time to Re-tire? 
(Buy Fisk) 


TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF 





ISK 'TIRES have brought complete satisfaction this year to those 
careful buyers who make sure that they buy enough service every 
time they make a tire purchase. To these buyers Fisk Tires have shown 
a surprising and welcome economy in the extraordinary mileage they 
have yielded, free from the troubles often incident to a year’s driving. 


The quality which is the basis of this consistent excellence can 
be easily seen if you will compare any other tire with a Fisk for 
bigness, strength, resilience, good looks and safety. 


There’s a Fisk Tire of extra value in every size, 
for car, truck or speed wagon 
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The Sporting Chance 


We note that a new ball game called 
“Disco,” which promises to have a fu- 
ture, has been demonstrated in Batter- 
sea Park. It remains to be seen if it 
will become sufficiently popular in Eng- 
land for a foreign country to win the 
championship.—Punch. 


Moving Up One 

“A good many of the most success- 
ful businesses believe in promotion,” 
said the old citizen of Little Lot. 
“When a_ high-salaried man_ gets 
through, the only thing necessary is to 
hire a new office boy.” 

—Youth’s Companion. 


His Condition 
“Ah! Back from your vacation, Mr. 
Gloom ?” 
“Physically, thank you,” replied J. 
Fuller Gloom, “but not financially.” 
—Kansas City Star. 


Proup WINNER OF Last Two Hotes: 
How do we stand now? 

Loser oF Ditto: You’re two flukes 
up.—Passing Show (London). 


at first, graven; 


IN BAVARIA 


“Up to the eighth stein I am a Repub- 
lican, but after that I can’t keep from 
saying what I think.” 

—Simplicissimus (Munich). 


MAN has always worshiped images: 


more civilized, reflected. 


Woof-Waftage 


A Gothamite in Havana asked cen. 
tral to connect him with a certain num- 
ber in New York, adding, “Tell the 
party who answers that I wish to speak 
to my bulldog.” 

After a brief interval, guests stand- 
ing nearby heard a faint “Woof, woof!” 
coming from the receiver. Then cen- 
tral cut in sweetly, “Your time is up; 
that will be twenty dollars.” 

“Dog-gone!” growled the New 
Yorker, “that’s ten dollars a woof.” 

—Boston Transc ipt. 


Amenities 


First GENTLEMAN (with 
Understand, sir, that I’m not 
moved by a fool’s opinion. 

Seconp Ditto (ditto): The 
reason, sir, why nobody pays att 
to yours. 

—Le Journal Amusant (Pari). 


at): 
to be 


very 
tion 


Suggesting a Slogan 
AIKEN: I see the drys lost their 
fight on the Scandinavian peninsula. 
PayNeE: Maybe they’ll win in the 
Swede bye and bye. 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


“WHAT are you growing in your 
den ?” 
‘Young.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


later, as he became 


—New 


York Sun. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 


countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The .text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 


in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls 
Breams Buildings, London, E. C Canadian distributor, The 
News Company, 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stan 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for th 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office twe we 
to the date of issue to be affected. 


House, 
\merican 


ped and 
loss of 


es prior 








The 
LAMP 
with the 


DJUSTO-LITE is the handy, economical light for home, 

office, store, studio—everywhere good light is needed. 
HANGS—CLAMPS—STANDS. The name says it—it’s 
quickly adjustable. A turn of the reflector sends the light 
exactly where you want it. No glare—no eyestrain. And- 
economy. 

Solid brass; handsome, durable and compact. Clamp és 

felt-lined—can’t scratch. 5-year guarantee. Complete with 

8-foot cord and screw socket with 2-piece standard plug. 
Get an Adjusto-Lite today. If your dealer doesn’t carry it order direct. 


S. W. FARBER, 141 So. Fifth St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
U. 8. A. and Canada, brass finish, $5; bronze or nickel 


Prices in 
finish, $5.50. West of Mississippi and Canadian Rockies and in Mari- 
time Provinces, 25c per lamp additional. 


TRADE 

















Everything, 
Condensed to Tabloid Size. 


The Present Day Ideal 
is realized in 


Small Size, Limited Space, and yet its 
brief mention of current topics will give 
the gist of things and keep you in touch 
with the world, and save unnecessary 
reading. Try it yourself for a half-year, 


or Obey That Impulse, and for a trial 
trip, avail yourself of our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 





Foreign $6.60 
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The new Series Paige 666 Enclosed Models are superbly beautiful examples of 
the coachmaker’s art. They offer every luxury and convenience that the most 
discriminating motorist could desire. 





And, most important of all, they promise years of carefree service with a world 
famous chassis that is the last word in six cylinder engineering. 


If you would know enclosed car motoring at its best, we recommend one ride 
behind the giant 70 horsepower engine which has practically banished vibration 
at any and all driving speeds. Won't you take that ride, in the Sedan or Coupe 
at your first opportunity ? 








THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CA N AMERICA 
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Ask for them at your bank 
or write for particulars to 


BANKERS 
TRUST COMPANY 
New York City 





ABA 
















--because, in de- 
nominations of 
$10,$20,$50,and 
$100, they are 
bound in conve- 
nient wallets--- 
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FOR TRAVELERS 









































OU FOOLISH 
CONTEMPORARIES 


F&C, 





Not to Be Trifled With 


A dusky rookie was doing guard duty 
for the first time. Along came one of 
those officers who wear silver chickens 
on their shoulders. The rookie nat- 
urally got excited and flustered. 

“Halt!” he yelled, and then. stopped. 

“Well, what are you going to do 
next?” inquired the colonel after he had 
remained on the spot like a graven 
image for some seconds. : 

“I ain’t sure, Boss,” admitted the 
darky. Then he added dangerously: 
“But, by, golly, yo’ better stan’ right 
whah yo’ is till I thinks what it is Ise 
to do.”—American Legion Weekly. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Expert 


“Come over here and meet Mr. 
Smith,” said a friend, “the great Rus- 
sian expert.” 

“What is a Russian expert?” we 
asked. 

“Well, he went to Russia and came 


explained the friend. 
—Kansas City Star. 


back alive,” 


Subdivisions 
RETIRING PEw-OPENER (initiating new 
one into the duties): Remember, Mr: 
Higgins, they are very good Christians 
here until you show someone else into 
their pew — Punch. 
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The Radiolian Harp 


MorTHER (trying to drag her sullen 
son away from a music shop): What is 
it you want now? 

Boy: Buy me that harp in the win- 
dow, Mum. 

MorTHER: 
for? 

Boy: To make a wireless set with, 
of course.—London Daily News. 


What do you want a harp 















Ambition 


pupils telling what they hoped 
life when they grew up. Joe’ S 
sition read: 

“When I grow up I want to | 


boy I'll lasso all the people. \\} 
get through with these jobs, I 
be an engineer so I can run over « 
body. 
perate man.”—Ladies’ Home J: 
The Sad Parting 

7 do wish you would quit 
stamps,” complained the wife of 
amateur author. “It’s vulgar an 
sanitary ; and besides, I gave you 
fectly good stamp-moistener < 
last birthday.” 

“IT wasn’t licking those stamps 
said the amateur author sadly; “I 
kissing them good-bye 

—W riter’s 


Woman’s Work 


It was the first day of schoo! 
the teacher was taking the names 
| children, those of their fathers 
| business of each one. Small 
| gave her name and that of her 
but hesitated and became silent 
it came to his business. 
teacher, she blushingly said: 

“He is Aunt Jane that do 
woman’s page and the beauty « 
of the Daily News.” 

—Country Gentl 


Moi 









Duplicity 


“My husband is a deceitful wr 


“What makes you think that?” 

“Last night he pretended to b 
me when he knew I was lying to 
—Boston Trans 





In love letters “XXX” 
where the man falls. 
—Yonkers 
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W.L. |. DOUGLAS 


*5 $6 $7 &§8 SHOES 


are actually demanded year after year by 
more people than any other shoe in the world 


BECAUSE : 


they are unequaled. 


Protection against unreasonable profits is guaranteed 


by the price stamped on every pair. 


Years of satisfactory service have given them confi- 
dence in the shoes and in the protection afforded by the 


W. L. Douglas Trade Mark. 


W..L. DOUGLAS foots econ 


profit until the shoes are sold to you. 





you to remember that when you buy shoes at our stores 






W. L. Douglas name 
YOU PAY ONLY ONE PROFIT. and portrait is che bee 
No matter where you live, shoe dealers can supply you with | £"0w" shee Trav Un 
- L. Douglas shoes. They cost no more in Sor the highest standar 
Francisco than they do in New England. | of quality at * i 
our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes | 2053 cose 7% men 
COMPARE with ‘any $10.00 or $12.00 | ‘emi on the vole 
————= shoes made. ——— 
If not for sale in your vicinity, send for free catalog. ee 
TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your town handles W. L. 
Douglas Shoes, write today ps exclusive rights to handile this w.L. ‘as Shoe Co, 
quick selling, quick turn-over line. 147 Spark St. ton, Mass 


For style, material and workmanship 


shoes are put into all of our 110 stores at 
We do not make one cent of 


FOR MEN 
AND WOMEN 


It is worth dollars for 


They will say I am a very 


Urged by 


Joe is in the fourth grade, and re. 
cently his teacher decided to try to fing 
out the effect of her lessons in ethics: 
so she called for compositions from her 
) do in 
COMmMpo- 


a po- 
liceman or a soldier or a « Be 
When I am a policeman I'll arres 
everybody. When I'm a soldier !'ll fight 
the whole world, and when I’m a coy. 


ren | 


ant to 


very- 
de S- 
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Boys Shoes *4,00 &%4.50 
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‘Tough |uck, old man, but if you'll put on Kelly-Springfield Cords you won't have another 
skidding -xperience like that.” 


cae in a tire depends on the tread—serv- 
ice depends on the carcass. The tread of 
the Kant-Slip Cord is the safest tread that has 
ever been made and the carcass is even sturdier 
than that which for twenty-five years has been 
earning for Kellys an unequaled reputation for 
mileage and service. 





The two together form the greatest combination 
of Safety and Service that has ever been offered 
in a tire—and, now it costs no more to buy a 


Kelly. 
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30 
DIAMONDS 
—_ 

FROM JASON WEILER & SONS 
of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 
leading diamond importers 
For over 46 years the house of Jason 
Weiler & Sons, of Boston, has been one of 
the leading diamond importing concerns in 
America selling to jewelers. However, a 
large business is done direct by mail with 
customers at importing prices! Here are 
several diamond offers—direct to you by 
mail—which clearly demonstrate our posi- 
tion to name prices on diamonds that 
should surely interest 
any present or prospec- 
‘tive diamond purchaser. 


l carat $145.00 


This one carat diamond 
is of good_brilliancy. 
Mounted in Tiffany style 
14K solid gold setting 
Order this diamond, 
take it to any expert, 
make any comparisons 
you wish — Money re- 
funded if it can be 
duplicated elsewhere for 
less than $200.00. Our 
price direct 

to you 

A few weights and prices of other diamond rings: 
1 carat, $31.00 | 14 carat, $73.00 | 2 carats, $290.00 
36 carat, 50.00 | 1}4carats, 217.00 | 3carats, 435.00 


We refer you as to our reliability to any bank 
or newspaper in Boston 


if desired, rings will be 
sent to any bank you 
may name or any Ex- 
press Co. with privilege 
of examination. Our 
diamond guarantee for 
full value for all time 
goes with every purchase. 


Write Today for This 
Valuable Catalogta” 
FREE on “‘How to 
Buy Diamonds’’ 


This book is beautifully 
illustrated. Tells how § 
to judge, select and buy 
diamonds. Tells how ti 
they mine, cut and mar- Fi 
ket diamonds. This book, 
showing weights, 
prices and qualities of (>= 
a Million Dollars’ worth 
of Diamonds, is con- 
sidered an authority. 
Also write for our latest Jewelry, Watch and Silver 
Catalog—i64 pages beautifully ilhustrated—mailed 
FREE on request. 
---=----CLIP COUPON—FILL IN AND MAIL NOW------ 


Jason Weiler & Sons 


371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Diamond Importers Since 1876 
Foreign Agencies: Amsterdam, London and Paris 
Please send FREE Diamond Catalog 


Ladies’ Platinum 

Perfectly cut blue white 
diamond of exceptional 
brilliancy, with twelve 
smaller perfectly cut, 
blue white diamonds in 
artistic domed effect. 
The ring is all plat- 
inum, beautifully 
pierced and carved. 




















Wife: Are you looking for a word? 
Author: No, the price of the rent. 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 
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About Trout 


Somewhere in New Hampshire 


HE Trout first under observation 
Had much too much imagi- 
nation : 
Because he let his fancy rule him, 
It wasn’t any trick to fool him. 
Some vari-colored bits of feather 
By crafty fingers tied together 
Appeared—it really seems incred- 
ible— 
To him appeared distinctly edible. 
And hence, by all his friends re- 
gretted, 
This hapless Trout was played and 
netted. 


A second Trout, devoid of vision, 

At pretty-pretties flung derision. 

His soul was mean, his brain was 
earthly, 

His body waxed unduly girthly. 

No gaudy flies, no fancy dishes, 

But grubs, said he, were food for 
fishes ! 

Yet those that rush for grubs and win 
them 

See not the barbs that lie within 
them; 

And this low-minded Trout was fated 

To meet a hook adroitly baited. 


Our final Trout was too suspicious: 

Because he knew that men are vic- 
ious, 

In every fly that hit the water 

He saw an instrument of slaughter,— 

In every toothsome caterpillar 

A salmo-fontinalis-killer. 

So, like a veteran dyspeptic, 

At dinner-time a bitter skeptic, 

For fear of eating indiscreetly 

The creature starved himself com- 
pletely. 


Which proves, I think, beyond a 
doubt, 

Whatever way you work it out, 

That life is mighty hard on Trout. 


A. G. 


The Imprint of Travel 


HEY were back from abroad; 
from the lands where wreaths of 
white clouds were draped in downy 
glory on the brows of massed moun- 
tains; from the battlefields, green and 
smiling in peace, where once stalked 
crimson the horror of war; from the 
countries of legend and of story; 
from the phosphorescent gleam of the 
moon’s path on the serene beauty of 
the Mediterranean ; from lakes set in 
hill-encrusted diadems; from castles 
nestled in forests ancient as the gray 
stone that went to their building, 
They were back from Europe; 
from the tour they had planned since 
childhood; and they were alone, dis- 
cussing some poignant memory of 
their months of travel. 
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“There is sc mething 
aliteraleveytials 
Wa DEMUTHet 
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“That Dutch bank in Bremen 
gypped us after all,” said he. “We 
should have got 2,200 marks fora 
dollar, instead of 2,000.” 

“I always told you to watch those 
foreigners,” she responded. 

J. K. M. 


Not as Other “— 


Pitr: What are Blank’s claims 
for a niche in the Hall of Fame? 

Pat: When he died no worthless 
securities were found in his safe de- 
posit box. 


A clear, colorless liquid, clean as watef, 
will restore your graying hair in from four 
to eight days. You apply it yoursc!f, with 
a comb, no muss or bother, not/ing to 
wash or rub off—no interference with 
shampooing. Results sure and certain- 
no streaking or discoloration, restored 
hair perfectly natural in all lights 


Trial Bottle Free 


Mail coupon for free trial bottle, and t st as di- 
rected on a single lock. Then when you know 
positively that your gray hair can be restored 
easily, safely, surely, @ full size bottle from 
your or from me. 


Mary T. Goldman's Hair Color Restorer 


eee eee eee eee ee eee ee 
8 Mary T. Goldman, 1331 Goldman Bidg.. St. Poul, Mine. § 
8 _ Please send me FREE trial bott]: of ! 
T. Goldman's Hait Color Restorer. Th ' 1 
of my hair is 


brown. 
N 





Please print your name and address plainly 
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Books Received 


A Vagrant Tune, by Bryan T. Holland 
(Small, Maynard). 
The Legend cf Une and Lamme Goed- 
gak, by C! ~~ De Coster (two volumes), 
bleda ; 
au Ontce by , Lagerlof (Doubleday, 
mae Ores by Joseph Hergesheimer (Al- 
A. Knopt). 
neket Cat y Joseph Hergesheimer (Alfred 
nop 
A. Knos eece, by Joseph Hergesheimer 
(Alfred Knopf). 
Wanderers Knut Hamsun (Alfred A. 
Knopf). = . 
The Hairy -ipe, Anna Christie, The First 
Mon, by “ugene O'Neill (Boni & Live- 
ight). 
i. by Frances Rumsey (Boni & Live- 
ht 
i, A ntures cf Lad, by Albert Pay- 
gon Terh (Doran). : 
The Iron ! iler, by James J. Davis (Bobbs- 
Merrill) ; 
My Alask Idyll, by Hjalmar Rutzebeck 
(Boni & veright). 
The Ghost wirl, by Edgar Saltus (Boni & 
Liveright ‘ : 
Heartbeat, Stacy Aumonier (Boni & 
Liveright 
The Shor» amb, by Emma Speed Sampson 
(Reilly & e). 
Abdication Edmund Candler (Dutton). 
Beyond R and Fence, by David Crew 
(Boni & veright). 
Corn, by ‘iarold Norling Swanson (Mal- 
teaser Pui lishing Company). 
Spinster of ‘his Parish, by W. B. Maxwell 
(Dodd, h 1). 
Flower of 4 orld, by Alice Calhoun 
Haines é 
West, by — ‘Alden Seltzer (Century). 
Wintergre by Janet Laing (Century). 
The Clash Storm Jameson (Little, Brown). 
























The Breat Scandal, by Edwin Balmer 
(Little, wn). 
The Ol ld H , by Cecile Tormay (McBride). 
ove, by Leonie Aminoff (Dutton). 
Red ot men, by Mark O’Dea (Stewart 
ny). 
Martin Pif by Eleanor Farjeon (Stokes). 
B The Little ner Never Conquered, by John 
Van Sx k, Jr. (Macmillan). 
Ocean I by Arthur Mason (Holt). 
Young Py Pride, by Stephen Vincent 
Benet | t) 
The Island d Forgot, by Chas B. Stilson 
and Ch seahan (Holt). 
Sidelights American Literature, by Fred 
Lewis P e (Century). 
_Statemer f the ownership, management, 
circulation , required by the Act of Con- 
gress of Aucust 24, 1912, of Lirz, published 
weekly at New York, N. for October Ist, 
1922, State of New York, County of New 
York. Bef me, a notary public in and for 
the State 1 County aforesaid, personally 
appeared Roy Miller who, having been 
duly sworn according to law, deposes and 
says that he is the business manager of Lire, 
and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge 1 belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management, etc., of the afore- 
said publi m for the date shown in the 
above capt required by the Act of Au- 
st 24, | embodied in section 443, Postal 


ws and 
of this f 
addresses 
editor and 
Life Pub 
New Yor! 
ibson, 5 


gulations, printed on the reverse 
to wit: (1) That the names and 
the publisher, editor, managing 
usiness manager are: Publisher, 
ng Co., 598 Madison Avenue, 
N. Y. Editor, Charles Dana 
Madison Avenue, New York, 
ing Editor, Louis Evan Shipman, 








Ma: 


N.Y. 
598 Madis 






Avenue, New York, N. Y. Busi 
_ Manayer, LeRoy Miller, 598 Medien 
Avenue, York, N. Y. (2) That the 








owners ar 


Life Publishing Company, 598 


Sure Relief 


FOR INDIGESTION 


AS BELLEANS ' 
INDIGESTION 
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JELL-ANS 


et AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 


































Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. . Stock- 
holders: Charles Dana Gibson, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Irene L. Gibson, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; 
Langhorne sou. 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. 


Josephine E. Richardson, 
598 Madison Re, New York, N. Le 
Roy Miller, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y.; Nina LeRoy Miller, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Geo. W. Miller, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; 


Edw. S. Martin, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York, N. Y.;_B. Provandie, 598 Madi- 
son Avenue, New York, N. Y. (3) That 


the known bondholders, mort agess and other 
security holders owning or fo ding one per 
cent or more of total amount of bonds, 
mortgages, or other securities are: None. (4) 
That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the 
list of stockholders and security holders as 
they appear upon the books of the company, 
but also, in cases where the stockholder or 
security holder appears upon the books of the 
company as trustee or in any other fiduciary 
relation, the name of the person or corpora- 
tion for whom such trustee is acting, is 
given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affhant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances 
and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the 
ooks of the company as trustees, hold stock 
and securities in a capacity other than that 
of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other rson, as- 
sociation, or corporation has any interest di- 
rect or indirect in said stock, bonds or other 
securities than as so stated by him. LeRoy 
Miller. (Signature of business manager.) 
Sworn to and subscribed before me x 19th 
day of September, 1922. ween, Henry A. 
Richter, Notar Public, N ork County 
No. 96, New York Register - a. Com- 
mission expires 30th, 1 























“See here, if you’re getting dizzy look 
through these field glasses; they’ ll make 
it seem nearer to the j round.” 

e Rire (Paris). 














BURROWES 





HOME BILLIARD & POOL TABLES 
Magnificently made in all sizes, at all prices. 
Game anety same as standard ‘table. Become 
‘se in any room, on any house table 
or on its own folding stand, Quickly leveled, put up 
or down in a minu aut playing equipment free. 
Small amount down, monthly. Ask 
dealer or WRITE US AY for Catalog, etc. 

T. BURROWES CO., 1 Free St., Portland, Maine, 














MADISON AVE., 43rd TO 44th STREETS 
NEW YORK 


Tea in the Palm Room 
“Dancing 
in the Supper Room 























“‘Aren’t you coming, Erna? It’s going 
to be very gay.” 
“Impossible, Agnes; I am still in 
half-mourning.” 

“Well, you can stay only half the 

evening.” 
—Meggendorfer Blatter (Munich). 








Constraint 


Mortner (cautioning her little Cla- 
rissa before the birthday party): 
Now remember, dear, you’re hostess. 
You mustn’t eat unless your guests 
are all served well. 

CLaRIssA: But—isn’t that too for- 











NEW GARTER 


MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-ad justable 
It holds 
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Winds 


INDS are divided into breezes 

and zephyrs. When a whole 
lot of breezes and zephyrs get to- 
gether, throw aside all thought of 
self, and unite for a common pur- 
pose, they make a gale. Sometimes 
gales concentrate and make cyclones, 
tornadoes and hurricanes. That al- 
ways makes the zephyrs proud. 
“Even though we have lost our iden- 
tity,” they declare, “we realize that 
every little helps.” 

Generally speaking, however, a 
zephyr spends most of its time in 
fanning ladies’ cheeks, and floating 
about gardens and trees. In those 
fortunate circumstances, it usually 
whispers to itself, “I feel so balmy !” 
Zephyrs also tickle the tops of lakes 
and try to relieve the monotony in 
the lives of doldrums. 

Winds often howl and sigh to 
themselves, especially on dark, rainy 
nights. They are extremely fond 
of picking up everything they come 
across, and then dropping it again. 
They haven't the slightest idea of sys- 
tem, and seem to be proud of being 
disorderly. Although often quite 
fierce, and fond of sweeping, they 
have no real powers of resistance, 
and are always dying out. Winds 
love vacuums, and are always run- 
ning after them. No wind has ever 
yet been able to resist the temptation 
of getting into a vacuum. 

Winter winds do little but blow, 
blow. They are always exceeding 
the speed limit and rushing around 
corners without the slightest regard 
for anybody. 

East winds are crazy about dis- 
eases of all kinds and never grow 
tired of carrying them about. They 
are not too proud to take around 
free any kind of disease germ, no 
matter how humble. But, oh, how 
happy it makes them feel when they 
have a lot of pneumonia aboard! 

West winds are fond of having 
odes written to them. A west wind 
will wait around for weeks with the 
utmost patience, if you show any 
signs of getting down the rhyming 
dictionary. 

T. L. M. 


Sayings of Famous Bootleggers 


Grecory GREED: Don’t sell till you 
can see the size of their pocketbooks. 

Rurus Ricw: You can’t supply all 
the people all the time. 

ABRAHAM ADULTERATOR: If this 
be whisky, make the most of it. 

SAMUEL Stypoc: Don’t give up 
the Eighteenth Amendment ! 


A Lucky number—One you can 
get on the telephone. 


Tne CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New York 





| Elbert Hubbard’s masterpiece. 








by ELBERT HUBBARD 


Considered by many the greatest piece of 
inspirational literature ever written 


VER forty million copies of th 
“Message” were printed during 
Elbert Hubbard’s lifetime. [uring th 
World War three of the Allied Gover 
ments distributed it to the soldiers int! 
trenches. A copy of this dynan 


| preachment is yours for the asking 


Just clip the coupon and mai! to us to 
day. 

Fourteen years were consumed in th 
writing of the work that ranks to-day a 
1 1894 th 
series of 


Little Journeys 
to the Homes of the Great 


was begun, and once a month for fourte 
years, without a break, one of these litt 


pilgrimages was given to the world. 

In all there are one hundred and eight 
two “Little Journeys” that take us to th 
homes of the men and women who trans 
formed the thought of their time, chang 


| the course of empire and marked the des 


tiny of civilization. 

Following Hubbard’s tragic death on th 
“Lusitania” in 1915, announcement wa 
made from East Aurora that the Philistin 
Magazine would be discontinued 
had gone on a long journey and 
his “Philistine”. 

The same spirit of devotion ha 
The Roycrofters to issue their } 
edition of “Little Journeys to t! 


| of the Great”. 


Mail Coupon for Very Special Quotati 
and Free Little Journey Booklet 


A limited number of the Memorial st 
will be distributed at a very special pric 
so low, in fact, that we cannot publish t™ 
price broadcast. To do so migiit possi)! 
interfere with the future sale of the ed 


| tion. Therefore, we will name this intr 


ductory price only by letter to those sen’ 
ing in the following coupon. 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, N. Y.: 


I shall be pleased to receive, without obligat 
on my part, a copy of Elbert Hubbard's “Me 
sage to Garcia” and further information » 
The Roycrofters’ Memorial Edition of “Lit! 
Journeys to the Homes of the Great”. 
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Hotels Statler 


Buffalo —- Cleweland ~- Detroit ~- St. Louis, 


A new Hotel Statler (1100 rooms, 1100 baths) is now building at Buffalo, to open early in 1923; 500 more rooms will be added later 


There is to be another HOTEL STATLER in the Park Square district of BOSTON. 
It will have 1100 rooms and 1100 baths; opening date to be announced later, 


I’m a Statler headwaiter. When you're in one of 
my dining-rooms I’m your host as well as your 
employee, and you'll always find me trying my 
hardest to live up to my instructions. Maybe you 
have seen those instructions (published in some of 
our ads, and in The Statler Service Codes); if so 
you know that they take a different view from the 
usual one of what a headwaiter’s for and what he 
ought to do. I believe in them, for I think I know 
what you like; and I second Mr. Statler’s prom- 
ise to you of the kind of service you'll appreciate. 


Pennsylvania 


Opp. Pennsylvania Terminal, New York. The Largest Hotel in the World 
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Here's what takes place 
inside this hogshead - 


WE PURCHASE from the 
farmers in Kentucky the very 
finest sun-ripened Burley leaf 
for use in Velvet. 

When this leaf tobacco is de- 
livered to us, we carefully pack 
it in wooden hogsheads similar 
to the one illustrated. 

There it remains to slowly 
age for two solid years. During 
this time the tobacco goes 
through natural “‘sweats’’ and 


throws off all bitterness and 


harshness. 

Long experience has shown 
us that ageing-in-the-wood is the 
only method that produces a 
mild and mellow smoking to- 
bacco. 

We're ready to back Velvet 
against any tobacco made— 
in the world. Smoke Velvet 
—aged-in-the-wood tobacco. 


Mild and mellow. 


Liccertt & Myers Tosacco Co, 
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